not know that it was her hands he was looking for,
he did not find what he wanted and gave up his search.
He got up and began to pace back and forth through the
room, his head sunk on his chest. Helene followed him
with nervous glances. Her heart felt very large and full
of painful tenderness. For he had cried on her shoulder
once, this large, broken creature. For one unforgettable
short minute he had been her most intimate possession.
She thought of that now. What might be going on with-
in Hm at this moment was indiscernible. . . . He stood
still at the back there in the alcove completely lost in
the darkness.
" Yes," he said, after a little while, " now I can picture
it. Now I can see you. I can see you now, Fraulein
Willfiier, I think you are suitable for the position that
I am going to offer you. But I must tell you at once that
it is the most unenviable situation in-the whole of Ger-
many. It is a job which no one up to now has been able
to stand. Up to now every chemical assistant has run
away from it, because they had not got the patience or
endurance that was necessary. But I believe that you will
manage it. Have you done any biochemistry yet ? That
is very important.'*
" A great deal theoretically. I believe I am fairly well
up in it in theory. I was tremendously interested in
biochemical work and articles when I was working in
the library. But so far I haven't had any practical ex-
perience. But I could soon work it up if necessary.**
** I think so, too. Now listen 1 It is in connection with
Professor Kobellin—you know? The man who until
recently was lecturer at the Physiological Institute.
He retired a short while ago. He was over the age limit—
sixty-eight. Kobellin has used the whole of his kte
wife's fortune to set up a private laboratory of his own.
He has settled in a house in the Bergstrasse. His assistant,
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